HOLLYWOOD'S SENSATIONAL COWBOY STAR.' 
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You see your picture 
before you snap... 

in the big, dear 
"oystal (aff'fafer, 

It's like looking into the future . . . 
when you look in the big brilliant finder 
and see your picture before you snap. 
There it is— bright and clear, every 
detail just as it's going to be in the 
finished shot. Easy to get everything 
just the way you want it. 

(6dak Duaf/ex 
Camera 




H make, «**»« Hash shots 
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snap on a Fla.holdar . . 
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WITH KIT COLSY, GiRL SHERIFF OMd. "SUN DANCE OF THE CROW INDIANS 

AN E XCITING INDIAN FEATURE 

JIMMY WAKELY. N». 1. ^Sepi.-Oct., 1949. Published bx- 177 N. Y. Emir* contents copy.ighted 1949 by National Comleaj 



_.c. 480 Lexington 
liworth. Editor. Ap- 
plication *! second class matter pending at the Post Office at 
New York. N. Y. Yearly subscription in the U. S. 75c ,nclud,ng 
postage. Foreign, (1.50 in American fund*. For advertising rales 
•ddrese Richard A. Feldon & Co.. 205 E. 42nd St.. New_York 



pt those who have authorized use of their 
■racten and incidents mentioned in thii 
imaginary and fictitious, and , no idenli- 
persons, living or dead, is intended Oe. 

Print*! m U.&-A. 



COVER PHOTOGRAPH IN COLOR BY THEDA ANP EMERSON HALL FROM GLOB* 



JIMMY WAKELY 




What chance does a sworp havs in the 
lano of blazing six-shooters anp wmirlims 
lassoes? can colp steel parry hot leap? 

J/MMYmlK£lY, HOLLYWOOP'S SENSATIONAL 
COWBOY STAR, ANSWERS THESE QUESTIONS IN 
THUNPERINS ACTION-FILLEP SCENES, WHEN HE 
GALLOPS INTO A TKRILL-A-SECONP APVENTURE 
OF THE WEST AS - - 

'fc COWBOY SWORDSMAN/1 



JIMMY WAKELY 



e 



WHEN THE REST OF THE A CTORS' CARAVAN 
ARRIVES- E 



JIMMY WAKELY. THAT WAS A SUPERB PERFORMANCE.' 
WORTHY OF AG4LLANT KNIGHT' AND IN DEEP - 
GRATITUDE FOR SAVINS THE LIVES OF MY TROUPE, 
I PRESENT YOU WITH THIS SWORD.' ~ 



TAKING THE SWORD OFF NOW.' I'LL PO IT 
REACH WHITE RIVER JUNCTION.' 



H£AR! 
HEAR! 




And so the cowboy cavalier continues on 

HIS WAY-pr 



BUT 



A TURN OF THE ROAD SUDDENLY REVEALS THE 
LITTLE TOWN OF GOIO STRfK£, AND... 




WELCOME TO GOLP STRIKE.JIitUlY WAKELY/ 
I^WE'VE BEEN EXPECTING YOU.' 

you 





WHY, YOU'RE THE /HAN 
ON TUB CALIFORNIA 
PALAA1INO HORSE. WITH 
A SHINING SWORP, FOR 
WHOM WE'VE 8EEN WAIT- 
IMG .'AND THE LEGEND 
SAYS YOU'RE GOING TO 
SWEEP THIS TOWN 
CLEAR OF ITS 8AP 
/MEN, SO DECENT 
PEOPLE CAN LIVE HERE 
YOU WILL BE OUR 
SHERIFF. WONT YOU? 



I'M SORRY TO DIS- 
APPOINT YOU, MA'M. 
THAT LEGEND MUST 
MEAN SOMEONE ELSE. 
I JUST GOT THIS 
SWORP BY ACCIDENT 
WHEN-- 




JIMMY WAKELY 
1 



TRAIN STOPPEP BY BANPITS--AT NAR- 
ROWS WSS/THEY/MUSTVE FOUNPOUT- 
ABOUT GOLP SHIRMENT-T WAS SUP- 
POSED TO PICK UP.' EVEN THOUGH : 
PRESSEPAS TRAINMAN -TO FOOL ANY- 
ONE LOOKIN' FOR A BANK MESSENGER:' 




JIMMY WAKELY 




JIMMY WAKELY 




THE BOSS SURE WAS SMART.' HAVIN 
US MELT POWN THE GOLP WE STEAL, 

SO IT CAN'T BE IPENTIFIEP/THEN 
COOLIN' THE MOLTEN GOLP INTO 
CHUNKS --AS IF IT REALLY CAME 

, ^ FROM THE A* INEZ HAW, HAW! 

i 



ADVERTISEMENT 



/ COULDM'T EVBM 
0£T rf/M OUT WITH , 
THIS / 




Out of the olp west on a woese that streaks across 

"""THE PLAINS LIKE LIGHTNING , AND WITH SIX-6UNS THAT ROAR. 
UICE THUNDER — RIPES A GREAT AMERICAN CHAMPION— - 
■ FISHTING LIKE A WHIRLWINP FOR JUSTICE, UNTIL HIS NAME 
IS ON EVERyONE'S LIPS-- 



JOHNNyTHUNPEE 

r=^- - JOHNNY TWUNPEK. 

JOHNNY ^fHWOBR 
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JIMMY WAKELY 

1 



'HEN THE HARD-RIDING, FAST-HITTING 
JIM/MY WAKELY BRINGS HIS /MOVIE COMPANY 
ON LOCATION TO THE PESERTED STREETS OS 
AN OLD GHOST TOWN, HE DISCOVERS AN 
OLD /MAN, AND A PRETTY GIRL, LIVING IN 
THE PAST/ 

&EFORE THE PICTURE IS FINISHER GHOSTS 

WALK, AND JI/MMY DISCOVERS THAT 
/MYSTERIOUS ACCIDENTS /MEAN THAT-- 





SJn THE 
PORCH OF A 
CRUMBLING, 
OLD HOUSE, 
A LONE FIG- 
URE WATCHES 
OVER A DE- 
SERTED GHOST 
TOWN KNOWN 

M.jmxroH'N. 



YOU'RE A GHOST TOWN NOW.' BUT I'M TAKIN' 
CARE O'VOU/ANP SOMEDAY, EVERYTHIN' WILL 
■ BE LIKE IT WAS... LOTS O' PEOPLE, JOBS, THE 
STOCKYARDS OPEN FOR BUSINESS.. 





THE SADDLE CINCHES 
HAVE BEEN CUT/ THEY 
WOULD HAVE GIVEN 
WAV WHILE I WAS RIDING 
AT FULL GALLOP.' 




BUT NEXT TIME /HAy 
BE DIFFERENT.' JINX 
TOWN IS THE RIGHT 
NAME FOR THIS 
PLACE, JIMMY.' LETS 
GET OUT OF HERE 
BEFORE ANYTHING 
ELSE HAPPENS. 



THATS JUST A 
FOOL SUPERSTI- 
TION.' THE WAY 
TO GET RID OF 
A JINX IS TO 
FACE IT-AND^ 
UNCOVER IT 
FOR WHAT IT 
REALLY l»/MVJ0F 




JIMMY WAKELY 



SHORTLY, AT THE BRIDGE... 



THERE'S NO COVER ON THAT 
BRIDGE... BUT I HAVE TO 
GET ACROSS SOME WAY... WITHOUT 
BEING SEEN/ 




Suddenly, .jimmy 
stops.' the bridge 
is swaying.' people 
are crossing it/ 



yeah — lets see if 
larsen has finished 
wakely yet.' the soon- 
er we get rid of him, 
the sooner that -* 
/movie company scats 
outa that ghost 
town.' and there'll 
be no chance of any 
one findin' the bank 
pough we've cached 
THERE.' 



AS THE TWO DESPERADOES 
CONTINUE ACROSS THE BRIDGE, 
THE DARING JIMMY SPEEDILY 
FINISHES HIS JOURNEY, AND... 



LOOKING FOR MB t. 




I'LL FINISH 'IM .' THESE MOVIE STARS 
CANT FIGHT.' THEY ALWAYS FAKE IT/, 
THEIR STUNT /MEN PO ALL THE 
TOUGH JOBS/y 
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Everything you need -to build 
a Hollywood stage setst home 

when you 6et^, 




includes Kellogf 
Corn Flakes. Pep, L„„ 
Kriapies. Corn-Soya, Shredded 
Wheal. Bran Flake*. Krumbles. 



OH THE SIPES 
OF CEREAL BOXES 

Models of Hollywood crews 
and stage equipment to cut 
out and place on your own 
Hollywood set. Cameramen, 
kleig lights, wind machines, 
microphones — 16 other 
models, plus a plan of a 
typical Hollywood set to 
guide you in setting up 
your own Hollywood show! 

Ca*rrl«M If*, by K.lloflB C*. 



OrJ K£LL0665 
VARIETY TRAY 

Life-like paper dolls of fa- 
mous movie stars like Jane 
Greer and Glenn Ford to 
cut out and dress up! Au- 
thentic costumes with each 
actor and actress, plus 
props they use when act- 
ing! Glenn Ford's canteen, 
for example, his gun and 
other equipment. 




GLENN FORD, first in Kalioge s VARIETY Movie 

Slar Series- stafrini in 'LUST FOR GOLD," 
a Columbia Production. 

1ANE GREER, second in Kellotg'S VARIETY Movn 
Star Strin-starr' m in RKO's "THE BIG STEAL ." 

Both rim selected by PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE 
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Mother Knows Best! 




MEANS THE BEST IN 




/ StftfTpiSZ&l K3Stf 
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MOWC 



V* 



W>W SHJ 



MW 



COIVG/Ji 



If 



ON SALE 



JIMMY WAKELY 




^ GIRL SHERIFF / 




-A NEW STAR SHINES IN THE WESTERN SKV- 

A SHERIFF'S - STAR.' AND WEARING IT IS THE 
PRETTIEST SHERIFF WEST OF THE PECOS, 
KIT COLBY, WHO PROVES THAT GUNPOWDER 
AND FACE POWDER DO MIX WHEN SHE OUT- 

"ntaraudws* 
moon Bow! 




LOOKS LIKE WE'LL HAVE TO CALL THE FIRST 
CONTEST A PRAW.' YOU BOTH HIT THE 
BULL'S-EYE/ 




AT THAT /MOMENT A HAIL OF BULLETS THUP9 
INTO THE TARGET ANP ENCIRCL6STHE TWO 
BULLET HOLES ALREAPV IN THERE.' 




JIMMY WAKELY 



KATHERINE COLBV: 
WHAT DO YOU 
THINK YOU'RE 
DOING HERE ? 




JIMMY WAKELY 



SUDDENLY, KITS SHARP EYES CATCH SIGHT 
OF THE FLEEING GUNMEN AND... 



OHOH.' NOT EVfRYOME'S WATCHING.' THERE 
ARE CACTUS BRAND AND HIS /MEN HEADING 
BACK TO TOWN, AND THEY DONT 
LOOK AS IF THEY WANT 
CDAtPANy-SOI THINK 
I'LL FOLLOW.' 




JIMMY WAKELY 



A FEW HOURS LATER... LOCKED UP IN AW 

t 'own jail-while 

CACTUS ESCAPES ON MY HORSE/I'M 
A FINE SHERIFF/ IVE GOT TO 
RECAPTURE CACTUS BRAND AND 
THE LOOT-ORTHE PEOPLE IN 
AtOON BOW WILL NEVER HAVE 
ANY CONFIDENCE IN Ml! IVE 
SOT TO PROVE THAT A GIRL 
CAN DO THIS JOB AS WELL 
AS A MAN ' 
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/W>eeK/ UMIT ED TIME ONLY! 



Please send me 

the Magic Spy Glass. 
wnpp#r tor each set of 



eats of Wild Wwt cards and 
! aaeloae 5c and a Bazooka 
10 card*. 



Smoke* 

THE FIRE- 

PREVENTINS 

BEAR 




JIMMY WAKELY 



-Che sun-dance is a ceremonial i 
rite still performed by some 
members of the crow indians of 

MONTANA... IT IS A RmjAL IN WHICH I 
THOSE TAKING PART SEEK A SIGN 1 
AND WAV OUT OF THEIR TROUBLES... 1 
THE FOLLOWING STORY TELLS HO*/ 
THE5E PEOPLE FIRST GOT THE DANCE/ 
FROM THE MOON.' 
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JIMMY WAKELY 



After going without food fob too da/s and 
a night, andicicopc fell into an exhausted 
sleep... suddenly he was awakened by 
the screech of an owl that meld a 
feathered whistle in it5 mouth 




Dropping the whistle at anwcicopos 
feet, the owl flew off... the boy put 
the whistle to his lip5 and began to 
blow oki it... then a strange thins 
happened... the . 
moon vanished. 



THE SECOND TIME HE BLEW THE 
WHISTLE... HE COULD FAINTLY HEAR 
PEOPLE SINGING. ANDICICOPC 
LOOKED EVERYWHERE TO FIND THE 
LITTLE VOICES... ONCE AGAIN 
HE BLEW THE WHISTLE 



... AND WHEN HE TURNED AROUND THERE WAS A WOMAN 
LEADING SEVEN MEN TOWARO HIM...THEY WERE BEATINS 
DRUMS AND SINGING... 





THE LAST TIME ANDICICOPC BLEW ON THE WHISTLE, 
THE WOMAN CAME FORWARD AND SPOKE TO HIM.. 



1 1 AM THE MOON 
MAIDEN... 



-H 



V 




.AND THESE 

SINGERS ARE THE S£VF.>i 

STARS OF THE BIG DIPPERJ 

WE HAVE COME A 

LONG WAY IN 

ANSWER TO YOUR^ 

WHISTLE. WHAT 

DO YOU WANT 

OF US' 




' NOW TAKE THIS DOLL BACK TO YOUR 
PEOPLE, FOR fT REPRESENTS ME... AND IN 
f TIMES OF TROUBLE TELL YOUR PEOPLE TO GAXE 
AT IT AND THEY WILL RECEIVE ASK3N OF THE 
b-V FUTURE .' TUIS RITUAL SHALL 
t BE KNOWN TO YOUR PEOPLE 
AS THE SUN -DANCE.' 



AS THE SUN CAME UP IN THE EAST THE , 
MOON-MAIDEN AND THE SEVEN STARS VANISHED I 
FROM SIGHT... ANDICICOPC RETURNED TO HIS 
PEOPLE AND TOLD THEM Of HIS DREAM. A 
FEW DAYS LATER, WHEN THE CROWS WERE 
ATTACKED AGAIN, THEY -WON A GREAT 
VICTORY. 



"THUS ANDICICOPC BROUGHT THE. 
. SUN-DANCE TO THE CROWS AND FOR 
w MANY WINTERS AFTER, VvlAS A 
RESPECTED MEDICINE MAN OF . 
HIS peOPLE.' 
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ORIGIN OF ITS name: FROM 
TEJAS, AN INDIAN WORP.' 

Kna*m as 

T/mLOMCSTAK 

STATE. 




lie PAMHANOie" 
IS THE NORTHERN TIP OF 
TEXAS AND IS SO CALLED 
BECAUSE IT APPEARS ON THE 
/MAP TO FORM THE HANPLE 
OF A GIANT PAN. 




Jlli LONE STAR FLAG 

OF TEXAS DATES FROM 

THE PAY'S OF THE REPUBLIC 

THE ACTUAL PATE OF 

APOPTION 8EING 

JAN. 75, 1859. 



its state 
flower: 
bluibonnct 




¥T WAS afternoon when Jimmy Wakely 
■*■ rode slowly into the sleepy little Western 
lown of Piney Gulch. He had been riding 
hard and long. He was tired, and so was his 
faithful horse. Sonny. Jimmy wanted noth- 
ing more than some dinner for himself and 
Sonny, and a good night's rest; but he knew 
that he had an errand to finish first ... an 
errand which had taken him overland on a 
two day trip. 

Once more, as he had done so often on 
that weary journey, he took from his shirt 
pocket a grimy, folded piece of paper. Once 
more he read the short, stark message. It con- 
sisted of just six words: "Jimmy — remember 
Juniper Junction — Eddie Coc." 

As he stared at the paper, his mind flashed 
backwards across five years of time. He re- 
membered the job he'd had, at the big cattle 
ranch in Juniper Junction. He remembered 
also the ranch foreman, Big Mike Carnes, 
who had resented Jimmy's alert mind, and 
expert knowledge of cattle. "Some day you'll 
get what's comin' to you. Wakely," Big Mike 
had said, "and I'm gonna be there to see it!" 

When Jimmy had walked away with the 
big prize at the Juniper Junction Fair for 
bronco busting, which Big Mike had boasted 
he alone would win, the enraged bully had 
come after him with a shotgun — and every- 
body had been afraid to do anything about 
it. Everyone except little Eddie Coe, the ranch 



cook, who had quietly stood in the door of 
his mess shack and shot the gun out of Big 
Mike's hand. Jimmy did the rest. It was a 
fair fight, and Big Mike was beaten. Jimmy 
had promised Eddie that he'd always remem- 
ber what he'd done, and, wherever he was, 
he'd come to Eddie if he ever needed help. 

Two days before, this note had come in 
the mail, and now Jimmy was riding into 
Piney Gulch to fulfill a five year old debt of 
honor. 

The streets of the town were quiet, and the 
first thing Jimmy noticed was a sign in a 
store window reading: "Eddie Coe's Place. 
Best Grub West of the Pecos." Jimmy tied 
Sonny to a hitching post and went in. 

There was a young man leaning on the 
counter, but no customers were in the res- 
taurant. 

"Where's Eddie?" asked Jimmy. 

A look of relief spread over the young 
man's face, and he smiled. "You must be 
Jimmy Wakely — I recognize you from the 
picture Eddie always carried. I'm glad you 
came. Eddie's sick — mighty sick — and he's 
been askin' for you. I'm Pete McGraw, his 
partner." 

The young man came out from behind the 
counter, and removed the large white apron 
he wore, putting on a wide brimmed hat, and 
buckling on a pair of Colts. 

"Eddie's in the hospital over at Cobb's 



Corner I'll lake you there." 

The two men left the restaurant and mount- 
ed their horses, turning north. They rode in 
silence till they were several miles away from 
town. Then Jimmy spoke. 

"What's ailin' Eddie?" he asked. 

"Dunno," said Pete. "Doctors can't figure 
it out" 

Just as it began to get dark, Pete stopped 
his horse. "This is it," he said. 

Jimmy looked around. They were between 
two high bluffs, and a faint path crawled 
away to the right, leading up to some rocky 
crags. The rest was barren. Jimmy turned to 
h.s companion. 

"I don't see any hosp — " he began, and 
stopped. He was staring into the barrel of 
one of Pete's pistols. 

"I said," repeated Pete stonily, "this u 
it." 

Pete didn't see the almost imperceptible 
flicker of Jimmy's right foot in his stirrup. 
1 wo slight pressures, just enough to let Son- 
ny know what to do. 

In a sudden instant of flashing movement. 
Sonny reared high on his hind legs. Jimmy 
slid to the ground, his guns in his hands. Pete's 
hrsl shot went wild, but Jimmy's didn't; and 
Pete's gun went spinning into the sandy path. 

"Don't shoot," quavered Pete. "I'll talk." 

"Okay." grinned Jimmy. "Climb down, 
and start talking." And talk Pete did, his 
words spilling over each other. Jimmy listen- 
ed, and. a few moments later, the rising moon 
illuminated a strange sight. Jimmy was walk- 
ing up the path next to Pete, his holsters 
rmptv. his hands seemingly clasped behind 
his back Pete was covering him with his Colt. 
Only the gun was empty 

Bright, beady eyes watched the two ap- 
pioaclt. and the eyes lit with glee A voice 
uiuUcied in the darkness: 

"I knew that fool Wakely would fall for 
that note. He should have known that Big 



Mike Carries never forgets an insult P 

When the two men had climbed to the 
top of the hill. Big Mike stepped out into 
the open, and confronted Jimmy. 

"Welcome to Big Mike Carnes' private 
hospital." he roared, "haw! haw!" 

"Guess you have me. Big Mike," said 
Jimmy. 

"What luck!" laughed Carnes. "I had this 
hideout all planned after I pulled some bank 
jobs. Yeah, I turned bank robber, it pays 
better. When I came through Piney Gulch 
and saw Coe's name on that restaurant. I 
thought of a plan to get even with you while 
I was hidin' out. It'd make things livelier 
while I was keepin' under cover. And here 
you arel** 

Suddenly, Pete could contain himself no 
longer. He threw himself lo one side, to- 
wards the ground, screaming: "Mike! He's 
got his guns behind his back!" 

Big Mike sprang, his hands closing around 
Jimmy's throat. The two men fell to the hard 
.ground. The impact made Jimmy drop his 
guns. 

They fought in silence. Jimmy looking for 
an opening. And, just as he was beginning to 
weaken, he found it. Big Mike lifted his right 
arm. to bring it down with rock-like force 
on Jimmy's head, and, in that unprotected 
instant. Jimmy struck, using all his strength. 
Big Mike's head snapped back, he was out 
Jimmy jumped up and turned towards Pete. 
but he was still cowering in the shadow of a 
rock. 

Later. Jimmy was leading the two men, 
their wrists bound, back to Piney Gulch. A* 
they came in sight of the town, he spoke for 
the first time. 

"Maybe 1 ought to tell you two," he »aid, 
"that I saw Eddie Cue off to South America 
the same day I go| your note." 

Then Jimmy turned his horse and his 
prisoners in the direction of the sheriff's office. 



JIMMY WAKELY 



IT'S MY SON, RANPY~HE'S BEEN GONE SINCE 
YESTERPAY.' HE LEFT ME THIS NOTE... "PEAR 
MOM, WHEN I GET BACK IN A FEW PAYS 
WE'LL BE RICH.' PONT WORRY.' RANpy. " 




ANP NOtV \ 

YOU'RE' J 
AFRAIP / 
PEOPLE ./ 
MIGHT *V 
Blame randv ) 
for that j 




BY NIGHTFALL, JIMMy IS WELL INTO THE 

ROCKY, RAVINE-EATEN OUTCAST RIPGE 

I OOUNfTRY... 






THE TRACKS PETEREP OUT ON 
THESE ROCKS-- HOLP ON.' GUN- 
SHOTS/ ANP SOMEONE RIPING 
THIS WAY' 



V, 




ANP TOPAY THE PAP£R 
IS FULL OF NEWS ABOUT 
THAT MAIL ROBBERY.' 



YOU PONT THINK 
RANPY CDULP HAVE 
ANYTHING TO PO 
WITH THAT MRS 
MEARS? 




RlPING ON HIS FAITHFUL HORSE, SONNY, THE 
COWBOY CAVALIER STARTS OUT AFTER THE 
MISSING BOY.. 





Later. ..as dawn breaks 



TOO BAD I COULDN'T TANGLE WITH THOSE 
HO/MBRES- BUT MAKING SURE RANDY 
GOT AWAY SAFELY WAS AIORE IMPORTANT/ 
NOW TO FIND OUT WHAT HE WAS DOING 

IN OUTCAST RIDGE.' , — -' 



I 




^~ 



NSIDE THE "CHUCK WAGON? JMMY FINDS THE 
MEARS FAMILY IN HIGH SPIRITS... 



RANDY'S SAFE, JLW/MY--THANKSTO YOU/AND 

CAN YOU IWAGINE--RANDY SAYS -_, ' 

HE WAS PROSPECTING FOR __-^NO..«A- 
RAOIUM.' -T—^f URANIUM! 




JIMMY WAKELY 



J READ IN A SCIENCE MAGAZINE THAT THE 
GOVERNMENT PAYS BIG /MONEY FOR A 
URANIUM STRIKE, SO I SAVEP UP AND 
BOUGHT THIS GEISER COUNTER. IT STARTS 
CLICKING WHENEVER IT'S NEAR A RADIO 
ACTIVE SUBSTANCE --LIKE URANIUM. I 

PECIDEP TO TRV- MV 




JIMMY WAZELY 




JIMMY WAKELY 



HI TRIPPEP yUH ON PURPOSE, BART.' PON'T. 
LET HIM SET AWAY WITH IT.' J/ _ ., - < 




plus the coyon.' 

WE'RE WASTIN 
TIA1E 



"TI/WE" IS SOMETHING 

>DU /MAVERICKS ARE 

GONNA HAVE PLENTy 

OF- IN JAIL.' 




Like GREASEP-LiGHTNiN&jiAwy whips out 

HIS GUM, ANP FIRES IT AS HE THROWS HIM- 
SELF FULL-LENGTH SIPEWAyS... 



AS LONG AS VOU FELLOWS ) OWW- 
ARE STARTING THE FIRE - X.M» HAND.' 
WORKS, LET'S AWKE IT 
A GOOD SHOW/ 




<M(jpizonaS l 





tyou 



O gl?ANP-NEV/ TYPE 
OF MAGAZINE 

^MOPERN 
LOVE STORIES 

SET AGAINST THE- 

EXCITING ANP 
COLORFUL PANORAMA 

OF THE MOST 
ROMANTIC COUNTRY 
THIS SlPE OF > 
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IN THIS NEW BIG ISSUB: 

• -AMD OTHER ROMANTIC FEATURSS .' 
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